46                               VENETIA.
will not always bo a little girl; and then, if ever we do not live together as we do now, you will always remember you have a brother/
41 must show it mamma; I must ask her permission to take it, Plantagenet.'
' Venetia went up to her mother, who was talking to Mrs. Cadurcis. She had not courage to speak before that lady a,nd Dr. Masbam, so she called her mother aside.
* Mamma,' she said, c something has happened/
* What, my dear ?'  said Lady Annabel, somewhat surprised at the seriousness of her tone.
'Look at this, mamma!5 said Venetia, giving her tho brooch.
Lady Annabel looked at the jewel, and read the inscription. It was a more precious offering than the mother would willingly have sanctioned, but she was too highly bred, and too thoughtful of the feelings of others, to hesitate for a moment to admire it herself, and authorise its acceptance by her daughter. So she walked up to Cadurcis and gave him a mother's embrace for his magnificent present to his sister, placed the brooch itself near Venetia's heart, and then led her daughter to Mrs. Cadurcis, that the gratified mother might admire the testimony of her son's taste and affection. It was a most successful present, and Cadurcis felt grateful to his mother for her share in its production, and the very proper manner in which she received the announcement of its offering.
CHAPTER X.
THIS was Christmas Eve; the snow was falling briskly. After dinner they were glad to cluster round the large fire in the green drawing-room. Dr. Masham had promised to read the evening service in the chapel? which was now lit up, and the bell was sounding, that the 'cottagers might have the opportunity of attending.